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And when at carly day

The farmer trod the dew,
It met him cn the way

With weicome blithe and true,
2o, when, at weary eve,

He homeward wends his way,
Fullsorely would he grieve

To mise the well-loved lay.

The mother whoe had kept
Watch o'er her ul child,
Smiled as the baby siept,
Soothed by lis wood notes wild;
And gladly had whe flang
The cassment open free,
As the dear warbler sung
From out the housshold tree

The sick man on his bed
Forgeis bis weariness,
And turns his fecble head
Te list its songs that bless
His spirits, like a stream
Of mercy from ou high,
Or mesic in the dream
That seals the prophet’s eye

O! laugh not at my words,
To wara your childhood's hours,
Cherlsh the gentle birds—
Cherish 4iie fragile flowers.
For since man was berefl
Of Paradise, In tears,
God the sweet thing hath left,
To caser car eyes and cars.

”

e Astoma.
. Beason of mists and meliow fruitfuluess’
Ciese bosou friend of the maturing sun;
Cousyiring with him bow to load and bless
Wik 1ruit the vines that round the thatch-
T eaves rom,;
© bend wih sppies Lhe mossed cotlage trees,
Anc fill wi fruit with 1o the core;

To swell e gourd snd plamp the hazel | And here—""

shiclis
With & sweet kernel; 1o set budding more,
Aud st more, iater lowers for the bees,
Ustil whey waink warm days will never cease,

& or suiiwer Gas o'er-bricamed thelr clammy | and how the lady looked.”

cells.

Who bath ot seen thee oft amid thy store?
Souichines, whosver seoks abroad may find
Thse sitiiug carcicss ou & granary floor,
Toy teis sefi-iified by tne wikuowing wind;
Orou s Lad-reaped lurrow sound asieep,
Diowacs wili e fusue of poppies, wille they
Spares the next swasth and all Its twined
dowen;
A3 souctizies i1ge & gleaner thou dost keep
Steacy luy ladea boal a ross & brook;
Or oy & cider-press wiih patient look,
Tacu waicaest e last coziags, hours by
Louss.

wmlm Iih sopgs of spring’ Ay, whereare
ney

'Th!u ot of them, thou hast thy music too,
Walle vared cloaas Dioow the soft uying day,

Aud lodell Whie slabble-plains with rosy hae;
Thcu s & wailfal cupir tae small guats moura

Awoag the river sallows, borae aloft

Ur siukisg us the lignt wind lives or dies;
Aund fali-growa lambs loud bleat from killy
bourn;
Hocge-critiets slag, and now with treble soft
Tic reduroast whistics from s garden creft,

Aa:; gatheriag swallows twitter from the |dearest ladies, what my feelings must have | women—if se were but liable 10 the com.
.

Kears.

Irom Chambers’ Journal.
Gramdmsciber -ﬂ.-

A lew eveniags ago, | was st one of those
old-world houses in Edinburgh where a man
may actuslly invite bimsell 10 tea, and,
without being siared ¢ 83 a curiosity, take
his piece in 8 cucle round a round table,
dencuunated by & steaming urn. | would
describe this 1eadrinking as & relic of the

olden time; but jusi now I have something | at the inn, | went out 10 walk in the neigh.

else to do. Suffice it, that besides mysell,

there were al ieble an old mad, a young | without a motive ; for | knew that from the

maid, the father and mother of the latter,
and & gentleman like man somewhere on
the wrong side of fonty,
lion of the party, and periormed wonder-

fully well.  He was not like the caged ani. | would be the spectacle of her castellated man-

mal, suuiting up and down to show his pa-
ces, and growling, griuning, or yswning st
the speciators ; but resembling rather the
free denizen of the foresi, leaping and romp-
ing by wraos, digoified or playiul as the oc-

casion called; now makinz the room ring | sees as if the waving line of beauty, de- |

with his voice, and now “‘roaring you "an
‘twere any nighingale.” In shory, 1 was
prepared 1o Like the man very wuch;: and
seeing Likewise thai he was unusually good-
looking for a mele animal, you may imagine
tha: | was not a little startled 10 hear that he
had very recently been made s Benedict,
and, sirang= 10 s2y, with a lady zed
under the appallation of Grandmother Hook!
The cowpany, however, made themselves
very mercy with the poor tleman’s ca.
lamity; and the old maid egpecially wes
never weaiy of esking questions, seewming 10
derive a cerian savage comiort from the
ides of a lady gewng married in her very
randmocherbood.  The genideman was at
st 8 lutle embarrassad; but his tormen.
tors being his nea: relauons, it was necessa-
1y to answer ; and at length, maki his
mind to what could not bommiclmi,nB bouppull-

ed & desperately giave lace, snd began to|do

tell the.n *all abour it.”

“You mar wonder,” he said, “that at
my matuie years | had fallen g0 complete-
ly into my vncle's power as 10 give him al-

Mtbcsbniu:edm?a-l of my hand ; but
such was the fact. w .

as

know, 1o the very worst -mn:'mﬁm
—expeciations; end, consequently, | was
good for nothing else but 10 keep on ex-
pecting. I speat many years as & walking
gentleman of society in London, and many
more in wandering 10 and fro upon the conti-
pent; but &t length, when actually within
bail of forty, 1 found mysell once more with
my legs uuder the mshogany of the Athe-
omamn, snd with nothing w0 pay for the
things sbove it but what ceme out of the
pockews of 2 tough, and somewhat peremp-
tory old men.

“He hed never before insisted upon my
marrying; but the resson was, that he had
temained in consient expectation of the

occurrence i lace through
mnimu.“hluitbad mgg
nems for meny years 10 interpose gently be-

tween me and the
m-thulddnmhmmm

ﬂ.ndlpin thst | knew 100 wmuch;
without expectations sort; al

voluntarily sbandoned, till my first '.z'
gray hoims sppesred. Afier this, the difi-
culty was on the side of the lady; and |
was at length &0 muach d; by the un-
reasonableness of the sex, that | determined
10 live and die & bachelor. Just at this mo.
Iﬂ.!llnceived & leiter from my uncle,
which I can repeat from memory, as it was
short and 1o the . *‘Dzar Nerusw

=] am glad 10 hear of what you call the [just 8s a voice of command
vacancy in your heart, 2 you will thushave [fele 1n ber lighs, joyous, leaping. Iaogh.

hdi.ﬁculty in fulfilling my wishes, and
obeying my solemn injunctions. You have

promised several tmes 1 mtry, and you |emenine sotnem of youh : and her featuree [ o2 likely @ not to ly you beside my
me@dumdmmwpimﬁnyaywym_ﬁ Hlll’ﬂdy:dounudntlookwell!' I

: them both in the [y that wust bave been the relationship—a "nu il her—more
:nnl. fence. is & healthy woman, | litle incident occurred its group. pdﬂ,ly.';h;u::um:ﬂhthil:
vacancy in your heart 7" But here comes
8 letter from the court.’ And tearing open

That wouch was horrible, ] thought my

uncle must have intended 10 try the extent

of my loyalty ; and [ do not know that I

had ever a fit of more bitter reflection than

while conjuring up the idea it conveyed.”

Here lhcl;urnnd and wiped his forehead.

The old maid bridled and wssed her head,

as much as 1o say that, in her opinion, the
like of him was not so wighty a cawch for
ladies beyond their girlhood . while the
young maid tusted, sympathizingly, that as
aged men have somotimes youthful wives,
the case might not Lkave wmed out so dread.
ful after all.

“That,” said the gentleman, “did not faul
to occur 10 me, and it gave me considerable
comfort ; for owing, | suppose, to the idle
life | had led, | had not yet got rid of the
ideas of romance that are so anfit for 1nature
yoars like mine. It was one thing o in-
dulge my despair in old bachelorbood, and
quite another 10 cary my broken heart into
the domestic society of an old wowan. |
I confess | did hope that Mis. Hook owed
her good condition at least 10 some linger-
ing remains of youth; but & second letter
from 1y uncle, in reply Lo my remonstrances
dissipated at umetl!:c fond illusion, by in-
forming we that the widow's family could
be no possible objection, her only davghter
being well married !

“There was no belp for it. It was ne.
cessary 10 tun my meditations from the
dy to the estate; and if | thought of
ring at all, 1 fency it within a ring fence.
But the afiair could not be slept over any
longer; and | set out for my uncle’s seat,
having previously signified 10 him my full
acquiescence in his plans. In due time I
amnved at the little town of Enderley, dis-
tant only a few miles from my destination.

“Never mind the litile town!" interrupt-
ed the old maid. *“Come to the seat al
once, and let us hear about the introduction,

“Healthy, 1 hope '™ said the young maid
with a sneer, fixing eyes of beautiful con.
tempt upon the lion.

ics,” said the
depression, *it is natural that 1 should wish
to linger a moment at this crisis of my fate ;
and besides, it was &t Enderley | heard—
and with cruel suddenness—of a circumstance
counected with my intended, which made
me at first determine 10 rush back to Lon.
don, and, i necessary, 1o take 10 street-

«If she could fancy me! The widow of | playful yet nervous cry
old Hook! and a healthy woman indeed!

in & ton= of | saw that she, too, was a widow—a

mother. Such was my introduction to—
“Not ©0 Mrs. Hook !"" ssid the old waid
with severity. “You forget that you are
now a inarried man !

Miss Jomima was tearing absently the
petals of a narsissus, and looking vp with a
lorgiving sigh into the face of the narrator,
said softly, “But you were nota married
man then !”

“"T'o describe the conversstion of this fas-
cinating woman,  continued the gentleman,
“is umpossible. She was not a woman of
society, you perfectly well.bred. She had
wpent the greater part of her life in the
country, inbaling health of mind as well as
body from the pure air of heaven, yet with
occasional visits to, and occasional visits
fro:n, the great cities, which enabled ler,
with the assistance not only of books, in
the good old-fashioned sense of the term,
but of the literature of the day,
to keep pace with the progress of the world.”
# not know how it was, but our ac-
quaintanceship seemed 10 be ready made
and when at fast | mentioned my uncle'’s
name, she had no dificulty in recollecting
that r e friend of Mrs. Hook. At
the word ] started us violenuy as if she had
thrown the old lady's ild at my
head; and the besutiful strange: looked at

me with ise and curiosity.
* “You know Mis. Hook !" said I.
« ¥Ves.'
 ‘What—old Mrs. Hook 7’
“ Yes.'
* *Grandmother Hook '
“ Yes.'

« ‘How do you like the individual !’

« ] sympathize with her; for | 00—’
And breaking off with a sigh, she held up
the fairest hand in the world, so as to show
a widow's ring. | had not obaerved the
peculiarity in her slight mourniifg, but now

and charming widow !'—and that the infant
(which was now alternately in her arms
and mine) was the pledge of & love extin
gutshed in the grave! She was free—this
lovely young woman ; and | was sbout 1o
be chained for life to Grandmother Hook !
She saw my agitation, but of course could

g | make a

This man was the | and | felt that if any thing could reconcile | 1o the sacrifice by circumistances ; bat has

sweeping, authorship, or sny other despe- | noc comprehend its cavse.

rate resource, rather than marry that Mrs.| « «Come,’ said she with an angelic auile,
Hook. | was passing s half-opened door | <] see you do not like my venerable friend ;
in the hotel, when I heard & female voice | hut | am determined 1o reconcile you 10 her.
Ilddu.‘i-‘iﬂg a child in the terms ol wise en- | She is a Mmodmg. it is true, and there-
deaninent consecrated to the riung genera- | fore not 8o young as she has been; but she
tou. ‘ltshall go,’ said the voice, ‘and %0 | wears well—she is indeed particularly heal-
it shall, 0 its own gran—granny—granuy- | thy : and thus, if you form a friendship for
ma ;10 its own—own—grannyma ; that it | her, it is likely 1 last for many years.
shall, s0 it shall—wont it, | wonder’—to its| - “That is the misery,’ said [—<hat is
own grannyma Hook! Only think, my |ihe misery ' If she were but like other old

been, on thus learning (and the fact was|on diseases of grandrothers,my fate might
confirmed the next minute by the land. | he egdursble!’
lord, in reply to my hurried questions) that| .« Your fate? What has your fate to do
my intended, old, and healthy bride was an | wigh, the longevity of Ms. Hook 7’
ahwolute grandinother —Grandmother Hook'|  « +| aun only going to be married 1o her
“l "“ef'd"i to have zone on at once 10| —hat'sall:” and the absurd announcement
y uncle’s place, but that was now impos- | wag no sooner out of my lips tran the fair
sible. My agitated suind demanded repose. | g runger broke into peals of laughter, that
A night's "ﬂf’m"m Were necessary 10 ann | yuy ears, at the inauspicious mowment,
me with stxllwienl philfn;l)hy 10 meet the | sounded like the sereams of an evil spirit.
destroves of 1ay peace: and eugaging a bed | ™ « Pardon me,” said she, cideavoring to
, compose hersel(; ‘1 am far too giddy lor
The locality wasnot chosen|a— ___*  And the widow Kkissed her or-
| that ir shan cluld.  ‘But the idea of a warringe
suminit of a low hill, at a mile’s distance, | hetween you and Mrs, Hook is really too
| should obtain a view of Endedey Court:| rdiculous. Yow appear w. be compelled

baring wood.

large old-fashioned looking missive,

yesterday, and on whose taste and judgment
I can rely, | an tempted 10 say, with the
of my character, that | shall be
happy to wmske his acquaintance. | am
truly grateful for the many ohﬁfing things
I am wld he said of me; and one
day or other he will Iﬁud thewn all resl'i:mll.
My dearest grandchild sends a pretty little
kiss 10 you both ; aud, with best regards, |
remain as usual,
Graspuoruer Hook.'
““There !" cried the old gentleman with
odious trinmph—there is a spirit for you'!
Why, youdog, you will be as happy as the
day is long !
“| scarcely heard him, for my thoughts
were brooding bitterly ovex the treachery of
the beautiful widow. She had broken her
prowise, and she had rendered my position
a thousand times more embarmassing, by
persuading the wreiched grandmotber that |
had been such an ass as to say complimen.
tary things about her age, ugliness and infir-
mities ! [t was clear that she was a jilt;
that she had only been laughing at my ad.
iiration ; and that she was now determined
to extract further amusement from my cal-
amities. | resolved, however, to die game
and telling my uncle that, although well
uequainted with Mrs. Hook from report, |
desited 10 see her personally before coming
10 a final decision, | threw mysell on horse.
back, and straightway to the court.
“]t was my iotention o have asked for
Mrs. Hook ; but the wily widow was on
her guard, for as the door opened, | heard
her call to the servant, in her silveriest
tones, ‘Show the gentleman here:’ and in
another minute 1 stood once more in the
of the unknown of the forest. 1
found her more beautiful—better dressed—
vounger than the day before; and as I saw,
with keener appreciation, the treasure |
was about to lose forever, my resentment
died away, and the deep choking grief ook
its place.
“+You forgot your promise,’ said I : ‘you
of my mi i
« ‘What could I say when questioned I’
replied she sweetly. ‘But what misery do
you allude 0 ‘—the misery of marrying a
her '

« “When my heart is devoted w another.
But it is needless 10 talk to you, for you are
&s incapable of passion as a state. You
could never have loved even your husband.’

“+You are in some degree wiong; yet |
was 30 young when | was married—only
sixteen—ihat | looked upon wy husband
more as a guardian than as a lover. | was
not quite  seventeen when | became a mo-
ther.’
“s it possible !
while ago.’
“«Greater than you perhaps suppose . {or
& sound constitution and salubrious air are
very deceitful.  Would you take me 10 be
well o to thiny-five '
“ “What became of your child " ecried |
saddenly .
“We all marry young in our family,’
replied the widow, hanging her head. ‘It
was 1wy daughter’s infant,” she continued,
looking up at me with the wost beautiful
blush that ever lit the cheek of a girl, *which
vou gathered vesterday from among the dai.
sies and buttercups; and | am Graxowo.
muere Hoox!""
“Well, | doclors,” said Miss Jemima,
as the lion finished, “that is as like a ro.
mance as any real story | ever heard ! Ounly
an author would never make his heroine a

horrid old thing of thirty.five.”

That is not a great

ue 1o the idea of the healthy old widow, it| the old lady given her consent !’
_ ' ; “ ‘Her consent ! Oh, lot her alone for
sion, seated in a park, which is a very pera- | thar it is not =0 ofien that a fellow like
dixo‘f beauty . _ _ 'me comes in the way of a grandmother.
“There isa strange sympathy, " continued | There is no hope of her refusing we : and
the lion musingly, “between the soul of|if | reluse her, [ may as well bang mysell
wan and the aspect of nawre. It would |y, on one of those trees.”
, d “ “Why adopt such sn aliernative *  Al-
seribed by hill and valley, einbraced in llll though probably dependent on fortune, you
folds, and eadowed with its cherms, the| are 10t 100 old to work and to struggle. 1f

possessor of the enchanted spot; as if ‘h‘T you will not allow poor aged Mrs. Hook 1o
melody of woods and waters wningled with | enrich you, there are fortunes in the world

the mortal voice that owned them: as|gill to be made by the adventurous and the
i the peeps of sky caught through embow-| jndustrions.’
ering iees flung an ezure glory vpon the| .« (Give me a motive,’ cried 1 suddenly,
eves to which the timber belonged | ‘and | will both dare and suffer' | cannot
““Beautiful ! beautiful ! broke in the | il for so poor a meed as fortune ; but place
wother for the first time; “and as true 85 it | iy the distance something worthy of my ef:
is beautiful ! .lu_mim.n. my love, that is pl:n- forts, something rich enough to reward them,
losophy.”  Jemima looked coldly and dis-| symething— )
trustfully at her parent, but remained silent; |  « “What " said she innocently.
and the old maid, who was obviously inter-| « Love'" cried | in ation ; and
ested in Mrs. Hook, remarked in a tone of | befure she could prevent me, | had caught
soliloquy, that she was sure we should find | ,old of her , and smothered it with
her tarn out 1o be a respectable and inter- | kisses.’
esting woman. “Upon my word ! " interrupted the old
“That was just my ides,” remarked the mid.Po“Th'i from a marriedp'mm—from
worshipper of nawre, when he had cooled | \he husband of Mrs. Hook '
wn. “But he was not married . whisper.
“Every step | advanced reconciled me|od Jemima sofily. i
more and more 10 the old lady; and when| «Since you are displeased with such de-
| saw the glancing ofa trout stream through | tails,” pursued the gentleman, “I shall pass
the trees, | taought even of a hook without | them over. Let it suffice that I spent sev.
- But just st this moment a sound | eral hours with the lovely widow; that |
oke upon my senses which disturbed me | saw—clearly saw—that only a little time
with recent and € Bssociations ; Il | was wanting 10 enable me to gain her al
was the squeal of 2 young child, and whisk- | fections ; and that | at last her adieu,
ed off my thoughts at once 1o 8 hale, hearty, | exorting a promise that she would not com.
long living grandmotherhood. Visions of | municate my arrival o Mrs. Hook; and
canes and snufl.boxes rose before my eyes, | that, when I called at the court, she would
everlasting coughs rattled in my ear, and, |sse me alone, that I might have an .
worse than all, “the of matrimonial | wunity of telling her what had be.
love from the eyes of a grandmother froze | tween my uncle and me
my blood. How dlﬁ'lﬂl were the sights| «Pray, what was the ladv's name * * said
and sounds of reality as | l.umed the corner | Miss Jemima, as the lion pansed,
:fu:dclump l;{n:.-l mmﬁm I had| «] never thought of asking.”
was on its on a “How cou she liv
kol ghing. p with it e mm?“ Id you tell that she lived at the
fists, crowing, as lh M calll “] don’t know: I took it ino my head ;
it, with all its might ; while bending over it | and it happened that | was right.”
;.;:t’i:nhy“:ﬁ l'i‘::li::. and lﬂ.ﬁw. po- h“llnder all circumstances, you :eem 10
ve !
.::Zk'ud‘hl .be' Immm‘np.,:‘ﬂl amatc it m‘madc wonderful progress in so short a
wi ips asif she would throtle| .opime is inerel e
: : y & relative word. An
it, there knelt 8 young woman; and sach | ;.. iy oecasionally s long as » day or a
ayotlgl;ma_ia.mi‘dsdnmlhmkﬁemu month ; and a month, in other circumstan-
have been quite y.” < cokly
ety omt » - ces, passes as quickly as a day or an hour.
N_’I}'"Y the old creature!” exclaimed | The widow and I became better acquainted

- : .+ o | during the si interview | have described
The wes probubly s nursemaid I | oy e have done in the course of
the old maid. | S Gaitea .

_ “She was neither aa old creature nor a| By 1o proceed. l!ﬁ:ui:::l ;'I;?i?;?@“’;}f-{.?
girl, ‘z: the lion jn » king-of-the-forest | ;1 o very bad temper, as he had expected
tone, ammlh\-mmmndmund.,mg;anmmnm

glory of her years. Her bonnet was Iyi :
:Euhe and ber dis Udmwnmﬂdwhenlmemooedfmklym
in

in darl mwuhﬁnﬂd&::mw"nzlwmmmmﬁ -
8 visible diadem sat on her queenly brow,| Domestic fiddlesticks " eried he.—
“What more would you have than u good
estate and a good wife—and a healthy wo.

There was a lcarless, sel(-possemsed grace in man to boot, come of a Jong-winded race,

ber manner, such as
' old friend Hook ? She isa

nervously.
“*You do not think her 0o young " and

much
% and child PAC- 1 the old gentleman grinned. \mda-psm
trary

“I am glad, for the sake of morality,”
'evmarked the old maid, ““that she wned out
to be Mis. Hook after all : only | cannot
help thinking it a shocking example for
girls to be grandmothers,”

Serremser.— This month, charscterized
in English as “poppy,” because the shoot-
ing begins with it, is somewhat poppy
among us, 0o, though from a different cause.
It is the month for running in and ont of
town ; those who have been out all sum.
mer begin to think about carpets and cur-
tains, preserves and pickles; and those who
have n in, finding the summer rather
longer than they expected, beginning to
contrive short jaunts, and visits to friends
within convenient distances, in order to
know how country air really does taste.
This popping in and out grows wore stri.
king ? ﬁm.:.dm:‘ advances; the town is
ma flint utter, preparing for cold
weataer ; just as ﬁowhpﬁcl::l, fhmge pla-
ces, fly up, fly down, and any thing but sit
still reflectingly, when they perceive the

-pﬁuuch of night.

adame Anna Bishop is lhaniﬂti le,
which begins to sing in the midst of this
hubbub ; the Chinese Junk the old turkey,
strutting along in his glory, thinking of
nothing but the grand show he makes.
Whatever it may be the fashion to make of

Sagambul. Nature has evidently intended
it for one of her gayest and most joyous and

sans sonci months. It overflows at once
with beauty and abundance ; splendid col-
ors and soft shadows belong 1o it; and de-
licious fruits end refreshing breezes. We
nevufnwtupon the glad waters of our
beautiful bay, on one of these rich mornings,
without a secret wonder whether there is on
earth a spot more blest with all that can
make mere life a pleasure, than this, our
lmizh hﬁly. mmundedw lpph:.n:u is on all sides
w means i of enj L.
And in this glorious, golden month, every
advantage, whether natural or extraneous,
is brought home to the heart and the im-
agination, by the influence of the season.
These influences, a foretaste of those
which belong to the full autumn, have long
been supposed to affect the manifestations
of genius. It is believed that the poet, the
painter, the musician acquires added power
of expression alter the sun has entered Li.
bra, We hope itisso. We love to be.
lieve in “skyey influences,” and it will not
be our fault if our readers do not become
converted (o this faith by our October num-
ber.—Mrs. Kirkland.

Youvru axp Ace.—The young general

find it as difficult 10 enter il?no the feeli ly
of the old, as to read with their spectacles,
or walk with their crutches. But they
should remember that these advisers
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e b s s b b 1| e ol et 1 he o o i st |
ponul u fa lt;l il who hian | 8stic faith in the capabilities and destiny of this
POB Iy by one AW hun | estern Hemisphere.

Berkley, Bishop of Cloyns, whose effortte

ADOL, |8 L pre- in the New World ended so
ing 8s it went; and the isdy, with 8 |sented 10 him by  servant, he read as fol- 2‘,‘: """,m.::-:qu.m'.rm utter fuith-
- | lows ;— lessness of Sir Robert Walpole's govermment

rd to the pecuniary aid promised, wrote

Perhaps he was “‘a

prophet though he knew it not.” —Ch. Inguirer,

The Muse disgusted at an age and clime
Barren of every glorious theme,

In distant lands, How waits a better tiue,
Producing subjects w orthy fume.

In happy climes, the seal of innocence,

Where nature guides and virtue rules,

W hen wnen shall not impose fur truth and sense
"Thie podantry of courts wad schouls.

Not such ws Europe breeds in her deeay ;
Such as she bred when frosh and young ;
When heavenly flame did animate her clay,
By future poets shall be suig.

Wentward the course of empire tukes its way,
The first four ucts already past,

A fifth shall close the drama with the day.
Time's noblest offspring in his last

The Anstralian Kangaree.

The t kangsroo inhabits New South
Wales, :'a'o:u-m. a:‘ud Western Australia, and
Yan Diemen’s Land, and is known to the colon-
isix by the names “Boomer” and *Forester.”
In the older works it is said to be called kumg-‘-
roo by the natives; and Mr. Gould informs us it
is the “Bud ' of the aborigines of the Liv-
erpool range. It prefers low grussy hills, and
lains, and open parts of the country, where it
owses upen the herbage and low bushes. Du-

the bushes, tall grass, or ferns. In its more
common position it rests on the hind legs and
terminal half of the tail, with the anterior part
of the body bent forwards, and but little eleva-

enabled to command a distant view The sen-
sew of snell und sight in the kangaroos are very
very difficult 1o upproach.

and are much hunted by the natives, (their fl

shouting and yelli

acute, und, as they are timid animoals; they are )
They, nevertheless, | in the elements of human action; every
wot unfrequently fall u prey 1o the native dog | Jjyje tale has its moral, every story its ob.
being well flavoured,) whe procure them by |J¥€t- .

mc.:; of their unerring speamn. Sometimes, Shoes.” the {alse ctlcuhlm of The House

discovering their retreat, the natives form a large | that Jack Built,” the vain-
cirele, and gradually close upon them, and by | 1. "

Werth never
Beautiful it isto see and-undersiand that
no worth, known or unknown, cen die, even
in this eanth. 'l‘bewka_nmhmwnml
man has done is like a vein of water flow-
ing hidden under ground, secretly m-l.m.g
the ground green ; it flows aud flows, it
joins itself with other veins and veinlets :
one day it will start forth as a visible peren-
pnial well. Ten dumb centuries had made
the speaking Dante; a well he of many
veinlets. William mﬂm or Bums, -:l;
a peasant; ¢ not peosper i
-‘,l;'-:-':. acres of nursery ground,” nor auy
enterprise of trade and wil ; had 0 “thole
a factor's B(lﬂ'lh,“ and read atlorney lfﬂtrl.
in his poor hut, “which threw us all into
tears:" & man of no money-capital at all,
of uo secount atall; yet abrave man, a
wise and just, in evil fortune faithiul, un-
couquerable to the desth.  And there wept
withal among the others, a boy named
Robert, with a heart of melting pity, of
greatuess and fiery wrath; and his voice,
fashioned here by this poor father, does it

The Drommend Lighe,
Since the commuencement of the
century, thiough the rapid extension of y

science ol ¥, vasl ““W -

have aken place in the methods emplox

for antificial illumination. Thus, the

enlmrodwmnofy-hghamm g

lasger cities, hos furmisbed a light for syeem
dwellings, wuch nor 10 thay g

mvhnly Ml : hﬁlt:nti'rm candles. To

win on iutioduced,

aid of plulbll:lu. refiectors, has I“n .

fully spplicd 0 lighthouse illuminag

The Budge, Drummond, and Frepel Jj

with many others, have been given 1

world, and have respectively won for

selves a large share of public favey, ‘?

these, the one known, lrom s inveaws

the “Drununond Light,” probably

lthe fist. In 1521, Liew.

engaged in a govermpent survey of |

in which it was frequently desicable

the respective bearings of points,

or 50 miles distant, felt the want of sl

for communicating such informat

not already reach, like & great elegy, like a

Let me make the songs, and you shall
make the laws'"  What chancellor, King,
senator, begirt with never such sumptuosity,
dyed velvet, blaring and celebrity, could
you have named in England that was so

womentous as that William Barus ! Cour-

ring the heat of the day it shelters itselfl among age ! [(_',\n.n.l:.

Nueserr Lorexarons.— Thank  you,
Lady Morgan, for your wise exaltation of

td; but, upon the slightest alarm, the body is | nursery literature, and your learned praise
raised pnrpeudicllllfl,\'.lﬂd the amimal is thus of Puss in Bools.

Itis the beginning, and
the end, of wisdom.
“The litesature of the nursery is founded

The personal vanity of “Goody Two

y of that ‘lit.

in,” the enturous *Tom

shouting and yeling, Mr. Gon e confused, | Thumb, the wisdom of Poucet, with his
and are readily despatched by means of the seven-leagued boots and his seven dull
bommerengs, clubs, and spears.  “Stlll, however | hrothers (a perfect image of reason work-

stemn prophecy, to the ends of the world’ |

formiduble an enemy the sborigines may bave | . . . : - -
been, says this author, “tho grest kangaroo Ill.s .S?Ol;r iﬂ‘-'ev and of :l(l Mlls i
finds, at the present time, a far greater oue im | OVET iy are dramas hm
the white mau, whose superior kuowledge ena- | sions which after-life only developes.

bles him to employ for its destruction much | ghgve all, and more deli than all,

© han th f th . . .
:-_:;f;hﬂi:oizm;e:‘;&:.l lmki:l:hanll!' ®of the | where all is delightful, stands forth d’:‘_ “';;

e brings to his sid dogs of a superior | mortal ‘Puss in Boots'—the Fi
E'r.':a. e savage a nature that the timid | nursery—plebian but intelligent from

them. These dogs, which run eutirely by sight, . SR .
partake of the nature of the greyhound and Beaumarchais may hﬁ:'m‘ﬁ :l’;_e‘:::.

deerhound, aud from their greal strength and of his ‘Barbier.’ ‘
fleetness are so well adapted for the auties to | ‘Puss in Bools' may be considered as the

could be visible at a greater
kuown. The firing of rockets,
weans that were wsually resorted
tonly be eraployed 10 advan
statious were uot widely
when the auvosphere was qui
any haze, which was scldom
had for a long time been Ky
with sowe of the other carths, By
lumiuous when exposed 10 an §
such. for instance, as that obtaine
bining a jet of oxyzen gas with the

irits of wine . hot the happy idea off

ring this property of the carths subsepy
to practical purposes, was reserved for
Drmmwond.  \fter a series of experig
he found that by throwing the unied
of spirits of wine, and oxygen ga
sart or vine, only threecighths of 3
inch in diameter, a light was obtained
such brilliancy as o be fully equal 1o iy
|emitted from thirteen Argand burpery
‘most too intense for the eye o bens,
later years, it has undergone a slight
fication. hydrozen gas having been
tuted for the spirits of wine, as being
expensive, and perhaps otherwise pe
The apparatus is very sumple . it consg
two gasometers, in which the 1

are generated . from  thence |

two tubes, which unite near the hall
to form, there, but one.

|

The zas is

kanguroo has but little chance when opposed 1o | whose adroit, clever, and len'bh devices voved by thess tbes 1o the bell of .'

and there iguited . and with the ball 4
I nected an arvangewent tor replenishing de
{balls as fast as cousmmed | i desrable 4

kangaroo, when it occurs, is owing to peculiar
and favourable circamstances; as, for example,
the oppressive heat of the day, or the nature of
the ground; the former incapacitatiog the doge
for s severe chase, and the hard ridges, which
the kanguroo invarisbly endesvours te guin,
giving him a great advantage over his pursuers.
Un such grounds the females in particular will
frequently outstzip the feetest grevhouund,
while, on the contrary, heavy old males on soft
ground are easily overtaken. Many of these
tine kangaroo-dogs are kept at the stock station
of the interior, for the sole purpose of running
the kaugeroo and emu, the latter being killed
solely for the supply of oil which it yields, and
the former for mere support, or for foed for the
dogs. Although | have killed the largest males
with a single dog, it is not generally advisable
to attempt this, as they possess greal power, and
frequently rip up the dogs, and sometimes even
cut them 1o the heart with a single stroke of the
hind leg. Three or four dogs are more gener-
ully laid on, one of superior Heetness to ‘puil’
the kangaroo, while the others rush in upon and
killit. It sometimes adopts a singular mode of
defending itself, by clasping its short, powerful
fore-limbs around its antagonist, leaping away
with it 1o the nearest water-hole, and there keep-
ing it beneath the water until drowned. With
dogs the old wales willdo this whenever they
have an opportunity ; and it is said they will also
attemipt to do the cine With wwn.  In Van Die-
men's Land the Macropus giganiens also forms
an ohject of chase,and, like the deer and fox in
Englamd, is hunted with hounds.”—Water-
house's Natural History of the Mammalia.

Waart s Mrsic’—1 would fain know what
music is. | seek it asa man seeks eternal wis-
dom. Yesterday evening | walked late in the
moonlight in the beautiful avenue of lime trees
on the tanks of the Rhine, and | heand a s
ping nowe aud soft singing. At the door of a
cottage, under the blossoming lime tree, sat a
mother with her twin babes: the one lay at her
breast. the olber in m cradle, which she rockesd
with her fool, keeping time to her singing. In
the very germ, thon, when the first trace of
life scarce begins te stir, music is the nurse of
the soul: it murmurs ia the enr, and the child
sleeps: the toaes are the companions of his
dreams: they ure the world in which he lives.
He has nothing: the balw, although cradiec in
his mothers's arms, is slone in the spirit; but
tones find entrance into this half-conscious soul,
and mourish it as earth nourishes the life of
plants.—Bettina's Correspondence. )

The use ol the bath was as much a ne.
cessity to Beethoven as to a Turk ; and he
was in the habit of submitting himself
frequent ablutions. When it happened
that he did not walk out of doors to collect
his ideas, he would not unfrequently, in a
fit of the most complete abstraction, go to
his wash-hand basin, and pour several jugs
of water upon his hand, all the while huw.
ming and roaring, for sing he could not.
After dabbling in the water till his clothes
were wet through, he would pace up and
down the rooin, with a vacant expression of
countenance, and his eyes (rightfully dis-
tended ; the sngularity of his aspect being
often increased by an unshaven beard.
Then he would seat himself at this table
and write; and afierwards get up again to
the wash-hand basin, and dabble and hum
as before. Ludicrous as were these scenes,
no one dared venture to notice them, or to
distorb him while engaged in _his inspirin
ablutions, for these were his moments, or
should rather say his hours, of
meditation. It will be readily believed,
that the people in whose houses he
were not very well pleased when they found
the water trickling through the floor to the
ceiling below, as sometimes happened : and
Beethoven's change of lodgings was often
the consequence of these occurrences. O
such occasions comical scenes sometimes en.
sued.—Moschelle's Beethoven,

MP;:::‘::; is m:_ivkemlly admitted that
ts of knowl are to
intoxicate the soul- A dee efﬂqmunc.p €
with the mysteries around him may indeed
tend to humble any man, by fixing his eyes
on his own absolute lack of knowledge.
rather than on his relative superiority. But
as he first emecges from the mere level, it is
rather with those below him than with the

& | heights which soar far above that he is dis.

posed to contrast his standing-place ; and
50 the lowest cminence may swell easily
into a mountain, and the half learned wan
may be fearfully elated with an amount of
knowledge which would seem 0 one above
him to be nothing but a marvellous igno-
rance. It is iufavda true testimony to
man’s shamefu! fall that ‘knowledge pul-
feth up.’ "—Bishop Wilberforce.

An Irish Jacobite entertaining, one day,
a large party of his noble neighbors of the
Pale, his near relative, Lady Alley Talbot,
seated at the head of the table, he suddenly
rose from his place, and hit her a violent

which they are trained, that the escape of the | ivp. of energetic democracy, and founder |

lodged | worthless when gained, or but the m water into your kettle or boiler

rabolic reflecton s added, thus endir
of the ‘movement’—a principle better un. iil)..l'ﬂl.ll bose.  "This Bkt wen l.l:“‘t’ ",
derstood in the in the study—3 | ywer ami ‘s
j0d In the nursery n ) |swer admirably the purpose for who |
practical doctrine that must ‘come home 0 | designed—fon ,;!,“E
the hearts and bosows of '“’ infant read- 'dimnres. In several vials wade w,i
ers, who instinctively feel that 10 ‘keep wo- | (o 11s powers, it was distinets e
ving' is the imperative law of nature—io | clons, white. vivid light. ot » L =k
be sill, its penalty.”—Lady Morgan. | ceeding T0 miles: thus placiog it~ . Ls .
Beavty or Camo.—What a heavenly | ®Penonty over all others beyond dir
view !  To the left, a long range of orien Oxx of the most impm'n_r.: female ¢

Fnl houses, with wooden cages richly carved | tivs is sweetness  of temper.  Heao
instead of windows: and amidst them palm | not give 10 wowen insinuation su

e
. .I Pl

o b b given o

GislBie o

Dl
trees and mimosas rising in grand pictures. | sion in order 10 be surly it did g .:l naks
que groups above the sﬂ&n walle. The them weak in order 10 be I PeTio =
long row of houses and palaces is closed at | not give them a sweet voice 10 he cug
the end by a splendid but slender minaret ; |in scolding. '
and many others are visible in the fore. | e —
ground, Lhandsomely painted with varied red  Cosversarion cunches e mieny

and white. The central of the back. | ing. but mlitude is the school of g

ground is filled by a wood of palms streteh. . | < ———

ing into blue distance ; near 1o this, on the |, PUETRY i the beaury of ideas—i;

right hand, rise the giant es of l,hetfmm the beauty of things.

pyramids of Gizeh. They fill the place of e

mountains which are otherwise wanting 10 AGRICULTURAL

complete the beauty of the picture. On

the hiorizon, to the !-ld'll alw, the desert may il FaRMS oF llll'. FLEM v

be distinctly perceived, by the yellowish | Gent and Couttren. v« oo webeskes o

grey vapor of the B ﬁll“h bl.np which, thoagh less rich aud luxuriant thes e

over it. The foreground in that direction |sluvial soils of Holland and of Enghud «

looks all the lovelier for this: it consiss of h'b'“;:: :.:I .‘l'.‘::'"‘*:::-t';"'l':‘ i,
% s = . evidenc - 10 Wiim

a thick wood of acacias, in the freshest | wience, for which the Flemings e

green _ul' spring.  In the interspace  lie | over Europe.  The satural reluctance of ue

hlomm“g maize fields : and directly in the | thin and sandy =oil has been overcome by oo

P~ | midst of the plain is a small lake, closely : of the most untiring labour—an attentes -

A manuri which roaches 1o the ludr e
embowered with rows of the Labek-acacia. s .;...a.,"'.u..a.:ﬂ' all, by ..l .:..-:m ,:‘-.-.-

—Dr. Hoffmeuster's Letters from ihe East tion, the mest profouncly caleulate. s
Indies. | must eminently successiul.
J ' “The '.nnl W‘l of a Flemish farm ™
Sasaeas Opors.—Dagawy Quirr.—t absenca of hedge-rows, or, where thes 2 10 =
can hﬁ‘llﬂly be deseribed what a strange i | found, their eladorate training and inter-tet i

. - " | 0 1o present rely oW e aling w"
pression the abundance of tropical nature I; hc:' of some :wm:r u{r::ﬁt ;nghfﬂu:- o

—the warm moist air, heavy with the fng. | a8 many inches in thickness: the wminue o
rance of spices and cocoa-nut oil—the fairy.  “on of their fislde into squares, ol bears
like glimpses of light piercing with broken | of rotation, wad the’ s d1apearums - &
but vivid rays through the bushy crowns of | weeds or plants, other than e sought % »
the palin-trees—makes on the traveller. | reised; these shiow the practical and o
Thickets of rich bloomin vellow, blue, rious experience. by which they Love e
and red, and bell g)‘_'“ Pl Vi | their ll:hlllf fo ils present eyslems, aud the 3
the cleanly dwelling. hich. built i demitable ivdustry by which, sluwost 23
. g-houses which, built in | inch, thewe vast and arid plaios have bess @

the antique Dutch [ashion, with a small verted from blowing wude inte bloonng ¥
verandda at one side, border the road all the jdeus. Here draining aod irngatics e o

~ - the:r haghest owibg WM
way 10 Colombo (Ceylon.) Old Dutch | frequent intermection of canche whint 1o
INscn

ions e met with everywhere. om | circumstance, affording the best fucilite for &
azed brick walls, half d,_.:ayd b’- time and | (ranspert of maaure, has been oue of the 3%
o g : (sctive prometers of farmi T e
sonber, s orrgroes Wil b e L
noss, 2 long since | the sandy plaine of Flanders in coupes: +-
forsaken by living men. Everything pro | Napoioon, the Emperor, on his returs 1 i
duces on  the mind ml imm of ! adverted T&hcmm“l:: ils gloomy '@
. iet.—Dr. . . renncss with an expression SUTPrisr 3 W8
;!n a.m;»;' quiet : 'ld)r Hoffmeister's Lfﬂf."lll-m when the practical philosspber %
from the East Indies. | gosted, that the construction of a cana »7

Dearn or tue ‘-;qcxu.;;*\\'bmu lheI:" .:.::?.:.‘::,’m:m 'H;:f.-;:
gods love die young,” is ome of the lnlhal—-ur-uhd. and proved triumphast: s

t.‘"shl by the old cemful. The canal was opened, anc s =
hall sage, half seer. And methinks, that | 'hen the time predicted, the resuits ant @
though tears are shed abundantly when the | W™ ™0 than realized in its effcts
cofiin lid presses down some fair and ' : i
head, we were wiser did we keep those .c".:a""...-.s?i':'.';.’i."‘ :ITJ;:-'::-L.:.&‘*
lemfonbelivin,s. Let Ihtymns 1 of water, or in like propertion. 1 ut the #¥
in their hour ofm“_ho' much will in thin slices, and beil together two hours. ¥
they be spared ! ion, that kindles but then struin through a cloth into a tght = °
P —_ ‘hemi .'.i St & 'l:‘i.“ let it cool and it is fit for use %

('IIIC‘ y or regret, a ruin or a desert: ambi-| ‘Touseit: Put the clothes in sosk the
tion, that only reaches its goal 1o find it you wash. The next e pe
o Fien
ile of water, add of soap \#9%
Plu_"v' for lm-l. her feverish race, :::t water 'lﬁrwp.?d ‘::;' heils, N
En to end in pointment ; m:mtheh:h- the water 1a whit
: fnends been . Al put
- cmauuayw, M&:ll&nhﬂ.l:t 'l::l.u'n‘.::;:: nl-"'
m-me what friends do not "—"'b'}u'lihﬂl.thn -byud m:v thee
blighted hopes ; the imbittered feeling, the | they will be clean and white. 1hey
wasted rom&e remorse, and the des- | ™ rubbing ® little om woch place #
pair—all these are by the merciful, | "*ed: and for ne washboard wil *
the early grave. [quired. The clothes shoald be e & -
- —~—me—— !

B

walers.

House-Keepers, cut out thes recept =7
Poers wust surrsr.—~The poet can no | "erve it.

more write without having suffered and, To Pasrans Burswas.—To ootais «
!Mlghl. than the bird can .y in an e!-}u! "‘-hlllm.:::ﬂlltht-t:““' .-
hausted air pump. He must leam t | with water sufficient to keep the bag i

he |
chords of the everlasting harp before he | pes with o moeycling, contina & |
can draw sweet music from i':.-PBube can-| :'f.:':;&‘:: ?’; - :‘wr ¥
; he

not play- while he is learning iuto cold water, where it will swim o8
write while he is soffring ; he cannot sing | 6%, The wax thus obiained wil '
while his heart is bleeding. I{ he e 0 SEPAS whitahy e 1. A 2 sheun oSty
it he will but utter i m chlmh“w'.‘ig-.:lr:!'”
must wail m'}:u suffering has ﬁ'uuhmb, '“'"""'f.-‘:::
into memory. There it will work, fortify- R S o
ing the soul with its ot tearing e — n:""’,,,' e

it with thoms. . .li. l;“ wait till ‘I&Iiﬂs l“sm‘__l'i.mm acrally
ng every u.pu.'-ru-mqprr.e‘r'u-*’

£

“Tell :;,y'" ssid the Willow w0 the :;:Illlbuu aa::"
Thorn, ¢ art thou so covetous of the u'“m o .
clothes of those who pass by T of what Use | suflered i bemmoen & e, or o 50




